POISON IS SWEETER...

Dear young brother, I know you

since you were a child crying and kidding

In the lap of your beloved fair mother

When you were a shy boy of five

Returning from Calcutta with parents

You wore neat dress, with inshirt

With lovely steps you walked through

Our street like a young prince

Now, where are you my playmate

What happend to you, you left us

So sudden, with quite abruptness

In the hoary storm sea waves

You left for fishing to feed

Your wife and little children

Onerous responsibility on your fledling wings

How big you became in a short spell

You tread a torried path and struggle

So young and so hard life you led

Tender kid, you turned poor and forlorn

With the demise of your soft father

Your mother became old and numb
She was charmy, chubby and affectionate
An angel she was with laudable manners
Destiny is irrevocable, hardened into a rock
Your wife I know, our neighbour she was
A nice beatiful girl married to you
You made for each other, a sweet chill
How could you leave her and children alone
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